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As it looked on the grass-edged road                       10

Still warm with yesterday's sun,

When I left my old abode;

Hand in hand with my love,

That night of all nights in the year;

When the river of love o'erflowed                           15

And drowned all doubt and fear,

And we two were alone in the world,

And once if never again,

WTe knew of the secret of earth

And the tale of its labour and pain.                        20

Lo amidst London I lift thee,

And how little and light thou art,

And thou without hope or fear

Thou fear and hope of my heart!

Lo there thy body beginning,                                 26

0 son, and thy soul and thy life;
But how will it be if thou livest,
And enterest into the strife,
And in love we dwell together

When the man is grown in thee,                             30

When thy sweet speech I shall hearken,

And yet 'twixt thee and me

Shall rise that wall of distance.

That round each one doth grow,

And maketh it hard and Litter                               36

Each other's thought to know ?

Now, therefore, while yet thou art little

And hast no thought of thine own,

1 will tell thee a word of the world;

Of the hope whence thou hast grown;                    40

Of the love that once begat thee,

Of the sorrow that hath made

Thy little heart of hunger,

And thy hands on my bosom laid.